Sidney to other thought, and concentrate on it alone the full
powers of their mind. Why all this preface? Be-
cause I would have you believe that I am deeply
and sincerely distressed- For I have heard, and
that from no obscure persons, but even from
the Council of Ten, that Count Lewis has
defeated and mortally wounded* his brother
taken, and a great number of his people slain,
among whom the most distinguished are Chris-
topher, son of the Palatine, and certain Counts of
the Rhine, as they are called. And they say such
a panic has arisen from this in Belgium, that un-
less some Christian prince comes to the rescue,
affairs are tending to a surrender*! hope, indeed,
and hope because I wish, that this is A false ru-
mour, spread about to please the Spaniards, who
desire nothing so much as that men should be-
lieve they are prospering* But howsoever it may
be, my dearest Languet, this at is certain,
that our princes are enjoying too deep a slum-
ber; nevertheless, while they indulge in this re-
pose, I would have them             that they fall
not into that malady, in which death itself
hand in hand with its counterpart
I lately saw A work written with           skill (if
I can get it, I will it to you), in which the
author strongly the whom ha calls
Catholic, to carry out the of the Coun-
cil of Trent; and he finds occasion for this
cially in the disgraceful indolence of the German
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